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Letter from Father Alphonse Sieben, C. M., 
to Very Rev. E. Villette, Superior General.
Wernhout, January 12, 1915.
Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please !
I am back at Wernhout after another trip through Bel­
gium.
Here, Most Honored Father, are some details of my 
journey. Three weeks ago I received a letter from Sister 
Lev6que in London, asking me to find a way of sending 
some money to our Sisters on Canal Street, at Louvain, be­
cause, as she said, she had learned they were in want. I 
replied that she had but to send supplies to me and that I 
would try to bring them myself. This was done. I 
then went to Panningen and to Maastricht to obtain in 
this last city the necessary information. This was discour­
aging, they said that being a Belgian I could enter Bel­
gium, but would not be permitted to leave the country again. 
I determined to remain at Panningen for a few days, so 
as to prepare better for my journey. In the meantime 
I had the pleasure of receiving some news from Metz, and 
of getting into communication with Sister Lensbourg. 
In this way I learned the names of our exiled sisters, and 
I was informed that our young sisters from Metz who had 
not returned to Belletanche at the outset of the war “con­
tinued their studies at Ans,” also that perhaps there 
would be a way for them to return to Metz, since they are 
Germans.
On December 26, I went to Susteren to arrange with 
Sister Wauters, who had several important letters from
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the Community to bring to Ans, and we resolved to at­
tempt the adventure together. On the 28th, we went to 
Maastricht to get a passport from the German consul. 
I had put up previously at Panningen, and provided with 
a certificate to this effect, I obtained, after some over­
tures, the required passport. Being thus fully prepared, 
we set out on Tuesday, the 29th. There was no difficulty 
about our passing, but there was with our letters, because 
the Germans show an unusual severity on this point. Sis­
ter Wauters, to whom I had confided my letters, had 
given them in turn, together with her own, to a reliable 
man who makes it his business to pass letters between 
Liege and Maestricht and whom she had met in the street 
that evening. He intended to pass the border during the 
night by pathways known to him, and had promised that 
the letters would be at Ans before us. It was not so, and 
the affair came near being a tragedy, as he himself related. 
He fell in with a German patrol and as he began to run 
instead of halting, three shots were fired, but fortunately 
missed him. He hid in a hole in an open beet field, and 
stayed there, crouched for three hours; after which, hear­
ing nothing, he set out and arrived with the precious let­
ters at Ans on the evening of the 29th.
For us, we took the train at nine o’clock and arrived at 
Ans about two. Meeting Father Vandamme and Sister 
Bucher, I at once learned that they had received from the 
military authorities at Metz, a printed slip stating that the 
three young sisters and Sister Bretenaker should return 
within eight days to Metz. I arrived then just in time to 
give an explanation of the affair. It was indeed the an­
swer to what I had written to Sister Lenzbourg eight days 
previous. They prepared to obey the order which was, 
after all, rather a favor. . . The habit was given to the 
young sisters, and on New Year’s Eve they set out in 
care of Sister Bretenaker so as to arrive at Metz on New
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Year’s day. A letter from Sister Lenzbourg notified me 
that their journey was accomplished under the best pos­
sible conditions, that never was New Year’s gift more 
welcome, and never did one make so many happy.
For myself, I was happy to be able to render this serv­
ice to the Province of Lorraine to which I feel myself 
more attached in proportion to its trials.
At Ans, I found the members of the double family of 
Saint Vincent in good health and trustful in divine Prov­
idence. Fathers Vandamme, Willems and Hocquet are 
as well as possible. Father Vasseur is at Seraing, and 
Father Girard was at Verviers.
The precious relics of Saint Vincent and of our Blessed 
Martyrs are still in the same place. Father Vandamme 
must have written you himself, how all the houses, as 
well as the sisters of the Province, have up to this been 
providentially preserved.
The little house of Lorrine was burned. The house 
most exposed was that of Herve where two thousand citi­
zens sought refuge. The Germans had burned almost the 
whole city, and were preparing to bombard the sisters’ 
house when one of the wounded officers cared for in this 
house, intervened and obtained its preservation.
Our house in rue Saint-Pierre is still occupied by the 
enemy’s soldiers, their flag flies above the entrance. How 
heartrending it was for me to pass beneath these walls 
without being able scarcely to look at them.
I left Ans on the morning of January 2 for Brussels? 
where I arrived by the local train during the afternoon. 
There was great rejoicing on the part of Sister Lambert 
and her companions, to whom I brought letters from their 
children in England, letters and news from the Commu­
nity and especially a letter permitting one of the sisters of 
the house to make her vows.
Some good news awaited me there — the presence of
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three sisters and some ten children from the Sanatorium 
de M. Delcroix, established at Mariakerke, near Ostend. 
The Germans had driven out the sisters and their one 
hundred feeble children, and had occupied the house 
themselves. Oared for first at Sister Delvoye’s on rue 
Longue, Ostend, later on at the College, they finally ar­
rived after fifteen days, at Brussels. The refuges of the 
city have gathered in most of the children, the rest of 
them with three sisters, one of whom is the sister of Fa­
ther Geysen, have been cared for at the Haecht Highway. 
The other sisters, with the Superior remained at the re­
quest of the Rev. Dean at Ostend, to distribute food to 
the poor of the city.
I learned from the three sisters of the Sanitorium that 
the house on rue Longue d’ Ostende had not suffered so far, 
and that the sisters there stuck to their posts as heretofore.
At Brussels, I met a gentleman who had been lately at 
Ghent, where he has a sister a Daughter of Charity (Sister 
Jansen ) with Sister Melis, on rue du Poulet. He told me 
that there also, all fared well, but that there was a great 
deal of moral suffering. . . This is indeed the general 
note of this martyr country. Thanks to the generosity 
of the American people they have sufficient; they 
are not dying of hunger, but of anguish. . . At Liege, 
Brussels, Louvain, over the smallest villages, as over 
the largest cities, there appears to hover an oppres­
sive gloom. However, it does not destroy hope for 
the future; more than ever the oppressed and restrained 
Belgians wait and hope. What comfort for them then 
was the Cardinal’s letter! At Brussels, on Sunday, Jan­
uary 3, it was the event of the day. Nothing else was 
spoken of. Before the police interferred, it was read at 
all the Masses in nearly every church. At Sainte-Gudule 
it was distributed by the thousands; when it was read 
at the church of Saint Catherine it received enthusiastic
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applause. . . The news that the Cardinal had been called 
to the governor’s house, then arrested or at least confined 
in his palace, only made the event greater. . . In short, 
it was a real relief to the people and at the same time a 
comfort and consolation, to know that an authorized voice 
had dared to make itself heard in the very teeth of the 
oppressor, a cry of protest and also one of absolute con­
fidence of final success.
I left Brussels under this consoling impression, arriving 
at Louvain on Monday, the 4th. Again I traversed the 
ruined streets of the martyred city, and came to the house 
of our sisters on Canal Street, to whom I was at last able 
to give the aid that had been confided to me for them. It 
is useless to tell you, Most Honored Father, how greatly 
they appreciated this new mark of divine protection and 
how pleased they were to learn the news I brought from 
Ans and from the Community. I spent the night with Fa­
ther Riviere, who sticks valiantly at his post and puts up 
courageously with the dreariness of being alone. He told 
me that the sisters in the vicinity continue peaceably to 
devote themselves to works of charity. I had accom­
plished my purpose, and 1 could now set out for home. 
In order to avoid difficulties between Maertricht and 
Li6ge, I did as the Magi: per aliam viam r ever si sunt, and 
I returned to Wernhout from station to station through 
Averbode, Turnhout, Hoogstraeten, Rysbergen, the way 
that I had gone over a month previous, and which I knew 
to be less guarded. Everything went well! And it is a 
pleasure for me to-day, Most Honored Father, to give you 
these details. May they interest you and reassure you on 
the state of your Belgian children. Next week I expect 
to return to England, to London and Manchester, to en­
courage the children and sisters exiled from the Haecht 
Highway, Brussels; their Superior, Sister Lambert, has 
asked me to do this and pays my way. I feel that I
5
et al.: Annals of the Congregation of the Mission, Vol. 22, No. 1, part 4
Published by Via Sapientiae, 1915
— 499
should undertake this mission of charity, as I shall have 
more opportunities to render service in England than 
here. . . I ask your blessing, Most Honored Father, and 
I beg you to believe me more than ever,
Your obedient son,
A. Sieben.
At Ingelmunster all went well up to December 15, 1914. The 
house had served for all kinds of purposes: a field-hospital, an 
asylum for refugees, offices, and a lodging-house. The confreres 
were not disturbed.
The sisters at Ingelmunster fared equally well. They have 
had opportunities of being nurses, to the satisfaction of those who 
were cared for by them. At Ans, at the central house, the sisters 
distribute soup to four hundred.
At Liege, each of the four houses of the sisters daily distributes 
the same to six hundred, and they continue to carry on their 
other works. At la Providence, rue Basse-Wez, more than 1200 
persons, old and young, come to ask instruction, help and consola­
tion. This house is in the portion of the city that was most 
exposed and most damaged during the siege. “It has been marvel­
ously preserved,” writes Sister Van Hoonacker, “not a pane of 
glass was broken. We had put the miraculous medal everywhere. 
We have had wounded Belgians and Germans.”
At Liege, Herstal, Verviers and Seraing, no house of the sisters 
was injured. Many of our Belgian confreres were mobilized. They 
set out at once for Antwerp, then they accompanied the Belgian 
army on its retreat into France. We saw four of these confreres at 
the Mother House lately. Except Brother Goossens, who is in 
the artillery, the other confreres are litter-bearers.
The following letter from Father Thiry gives us some idea of his 
work.
Letter from Rev. T. Thiry, C. M., to Very 
Rev. E. Villette, Superior General.
Calais, March 18, 1915.
Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please!
Providence lias wonderful consideration for us. My
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last stay at the Mother House was determined upon in an 
extraordinary way, in spite of the fact that the troops were 
about to depart; and I am all the more consoled since 
your kindness was in an especial way associated with it.
I was fortunate also in seeing again several of our con­
freres from Antoura, and Sister Banteignie whom God had 
already put in my way to support the dryness of the first 
days of my foreign mission. Having with difficulty 
returned to Bayeux, I was ordered by telegram to report 
at Rouen, the line of battle being in this direction. Even 
for one who is not brave, this single word, the battle-line, 
contains such a powerful attraction, that I set out gaily.
Rouen was our first halting place. The approaches to 
the station were invaded by a veritable regiment of relig­
ious of every habit, mobilized like myself, to replace the 
older stretcher-bearers worn out by their winter in the 
trenches. A cornette saved me. The sisters of Saint- 
Ouen welcomed me as a brother. The next day, we set 
out for Calais, without knowing our final destination. At 
Treport, we slept on boards, and the next day we arrived 
at Calais. I was appointed to the chateau Dubroucq, 
on the rue du Midi. We look after some typhus cases 
there, but they are really convalescents. There is 
scarcely more than the work of bathing them and sup­
plying their nourishment. When the sick will have 
gone into convalescent camps, which will be shortly, the 
chateau will be fumigated and used for the wounded 
soldiers, or perhaps again for contagious cases, probably 
those affected with cerebro-spinal meningitis. The 
remoteness of the chateau, which is removed from the 
city proper, makes it suitable for this purpose. For my­
self, I find my work in conformity with the spirit of Saint 
Vincent. So easily is a little vanity mingled in all our ac­
tions, that I would naturally prefer the wounded soldiers 
above all the serious cases. Caring for the sick, especially
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is the spirit of the Community to go freely to the 
most desolate and to the greatest sufferers, this service 
is equal to a retreat. We think of the danger of 
contagion, of God who holds in His hand our life as well 
as the lives of those that we care for. Father Corvilain, 
the dean from Nivelles, died of typhus in the ward next 
to mine. He was the chaplain of the regiment.
One could easily die here, owing to the great generosity 
of the zeppelins; but besides these the machine guns and 
shrapnell shower us whilst vying with each other in hunt­
ing them.
Our dear brother Lebaeq, when leaving me yesterday 
evening, wished to persuade me that we should say adieu 
to each other, as the zeppelin would return and destroy his 
barracks. I said au revoir to him, and rightly, we 
have seen each other again. Every morning he serves 
my Mass at Notre-Dame, and these last two days it is 
practically in the open air. The two windows are 
smashed, the altar is filled with rubbish and black from 
powder; the Infant Jesus of Notre-Dame has difficulty to 
keep on his scapulars which the wind disputes with him, 
and the two candles sheltered in the corner on the ground 
have convulsions, entirely too absorbing for the brother. 
I hope soon to have a portable chapel; I may then say 
Mass in the hospital. I could hold the services at the 
regular hour and those who are convalescing would be 
able to hear Mass and approach the Sacraments more 
frequently.
Shall I be forced to go to the front? Maybe 
so, I do not know just now. They have taken the litter- 
bearers from the youngest, and to-morrow, Saturday, four 
of my companions from the Chateau leave for Adinker- 
ke. They have already mobilized several of the class of
— 501 —
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1908 to which I belong. Will they come to my name? 
I am indifferent, because I make myself useful here. 
The service is quite severe and requires a day and a night 
every forty-eight hours. I am accustomed to it. The 
generals are delightful men, and not one of our dead goes 
into the other life without being carefully prepared, thanks 
to the watchfulness of our head physician.
My letter expresses, my Most Honored Father, that I 
am very thankful for the kindness shown me when last in 
Paris. If at the same time it be of some little solace and 
comfort to you in the grave and absorbing cares of your 
office, I shall have no scruples that I made it so long.
I ask you once again, Most Honored Father, to bless 
me and to accept the expression of my filial devotion.
T. Thiry.
HOLLAND
Many Belgians took refuge in Holland where they were received 
and assisted with great generosity by both the gOVerninent and 
people. We are happy that our confreres and sisters were able to 
share in this work of charity.
Concentration camps were formed, and the delegate of Cardinal 
Mercier requested Father Hofman of the Mother House, and Fa­
ther Colsen of the house of Rongy, to give their services to the 
Belgian refugees. Authorized by the Superior General, these mis­
sionaries readily complied. The following letter from Father 
Hofman gives an account of his new mission.
My Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please !
Allow me first of all to thank you with all my heart 
for permitting me to labor for the salvation of the poor
9
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refugees. Many thanks, my Most Honored Father, also 
for the blessing so affectionately sent, a pledge of God’s 
and Saint Vincent’s without which we wrould be utterly 
powerless. It is for me a true joy to think that I am try­
ing to do just what our holy Founder did formerly for the 
refugees of Picardy, Lorraine and Ireland.
I could tell you many thiugs, for I daily see and hear 
so much; all the horrors of this war will never be known! 
The poor Belgians! They have experienced heart-rending 
trials, and I should never finish were I only to note down 
all that has been related to me by one of our parishioners, 
without mentioning what is told by the pastor, a monk 
from Louvain, who was made to undergo unheard of cruel­
ties and was three times on the point of being shot.
Later on I shall send you, if you so wish, a few more 
details of what we are doing here. To-day I must be con­
tent with describing to the best of my ability, my present 
field of labor, the camp of the refugees near Uden.
Our camp is three quarters of an hour’s walk from 
Uden, a flourishing village, situated east of Bois-le-Duc. 
Our “city” (it contains ten thousand inhabitants) is built 
in the brushwood bordering the road. I cannot better de­
scribe the country than by telling you that it is similar to 
that around Wernhout.
The soil rapidly absorbs water, consequently there is 
little dampness. After a short rain, while the main road 
remains muddy for a long time, our “Central Avenue” 
dries very quickly. This avenue is fifty metres wide and 
extends the whole length of the camp which is divided 
into three quarters.
The shed-dwellings are fifty metres long by fifteen wide. 
Each quarter has its own refectories, each seating a thou­
sand ; these also serve as recreation hall, kitchen and lava­
tory. A large store contains splendid contributions in 
clothing of every description sent from America. We
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have several schools and a large well-built shed for a hos­
pital, while we can also boast of a police force and a 
prison, administrative offices and two workshops for men 
and women.
We are kept very busy, our field of action being exten­
sive, and from morning to night we are called upon by 
these poor people who come to us in every need. Evi­
dently this confidence is beneficial and we are far from 
complaining.
Assuring you once again of my gratitude which I strive 
to testify by praying for you daily, and begging a remem­
brance when you offer the Holy Sacrifice, I am, etc.
A. Hofman.
Father Willems, of the house of Liege, has given two retreats to 
three hundred Belgian refugees in Ruremonde.
SPAIN
Letter from Sister Alegria to the 
Most Honored Mother Maurice.
Reina-Victoria, San Sebastian,
March 4, 1915.
My Most Honored Mother,
The grace of our Lord be with us forever!
If every dutiful daughter thinks often of her kind 
mother, how much more readily does she do so when vis­
ited by suffering especially when she is aware that this 
mother is also in sorrow. This is my case and so, my 
Most Honored Mother, I come to you in all simplicity to
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relate a series of misfortunes, as also the miraculous protec­
tion of our Immaculate Mother over your daughters of the 
Reina-Victoria Asylum.
From its dawn, February 22 gave indications of a terrible 
day, as a furious tempest raged at sea and made frightful 
ravages along the coast. During the Community Mass, 
the hurricane swept over the coast with such violence that 
more thau twelve of the turrets which adorned our beauti­
ful church and central pavilion, were blown down. With 
the exception of the infants, all in the house were assem­
bled in the chapel for Mass. Our old women and young 
girls had scarcely left their gallery after Mass, when the 
immense windows and a large piece of plastering fell in, 
and while the little ones of the asylum filed down to break­
fast, their dormitory was destroyed.
During this frightful disaster when human aid was pow­
erless, we assembled our poor and recited the Trisagion, 
at the same time scattering medals on the shaking beams 
to prevent further damage. I forgot to say, my Most 
Honored Mother, that at the most critical moment, when 
the walls were falling, nearly the whole roof of our church 
was blown off, and for three days Holy Mass could not be 
celebrated in it. What days and nights we spent while 
the storm lasted!... It is considered nothing short of a 
miracle that there were no victims.
We have indeed experienced in a visible manner, the 
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Letter from Sister Gueze, to the Most Honored 
Mother Maurice.
St. VincenVs House, Rome, 
via dei Breseiani 32,
January 14, 1915.
My Most Honored Mother,
The grace of our Lord be with us forever!
I was obliged to delay satisfying your maternal solici­
tude regarding yesterday’s events, as it was impossible for 
me to write earlier.
The earthquake which made so many victims, was felt 
in Rome for twenty seconds causing great alarm but only 
material damages. This was not the case in the small 
places on the borders of the “Colpita”; several were en­
tirely destroyed and the number of victims is said to reach 
fifteen thousand. Recovering from the morning’s shock, 
we were about to take some rest, when at half-past two, 
the Sister Servant of Arsoli arrived with two companions 
and two Children of Mary; they had accompanied one 
hundred injured to Rome. They left us at half-past five 
to look for more victims.
This morning at four o’clock, we received a telephone 
message from St. Martha’s asking for help; they had re­
ceived fifty wounded for whom no preparations had been 
made. From every house assistance was given, and we 
immediately sent four sisters, and this evening another 
will leave for night-watch. Many of the wounded were 
anointed so serious is their condition. What a disaster! 
God is chastising the world, and yet He does not punish 
us as we deserve, but continues to show His love for us.
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Our sisters from Ka’iffa who have scarcely recovered 
from their overwhelming trials and fatigues, were very 
much frightened yesterday morning, when during Mass, 
they felt the first shock; several had never experienced 
anything like it and one cried out: “We have escaped the 
Turks only to die in an earthquake in Rome.” But to­
day they had the happiness of seeing our Holy Father, a 
happiness which amply compensates them for all their suf­
ferings. All the religious exiled from Syria and Palestine 
were assembled in the same hall and His Holiness ad­
dressed them these consoling and encouraging words: “As 
your Master was crowned with thorns, so should you gen­
erously accept suffering and abandon yourselves unreserv­
edly to the guidance of Providence. True sanctity consists 
in fulfilling the will of God, etc.” A young woman from 
Ka’iffa with her two children, was with our sisters. Her 
husband, a great benefactor of their house, has been sent as 
hostage to Damascus. You can imagine this poor lady’s 
grief.
Your humble and obedient daughter,
Sister Gueze
P. S.— My good Assistant has just returned from St. 
Martha’s. You could not guess, my Most Honored Mother, 
what a consoling surprise was given the unhappy victims of 
the earthquake. Our Holy Father paid them a visit, en­
tering by a communicating door that had never been opened. 
His Holiness went to each bed and with comforting words, 
distributed beautiful medals among the patients.
Letter from Sister Boucly, Visitatrix of Siena, to the 
Most Honored Mother Maurice
Our dispatch has doubtless dispelled all fears concern­
ing our sisters of the Roman campagnia. They as well as 
their works were spared in this fearful disaster that has
14
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afflicted so many families. How wonderfully does God 
protect our dear Community! Our sisters of Arsoli, who 
are in charge of the works of Princess Massimo, have only 
a few material damages to report, while the whole country 
around was cruelly devastated. Avezzano is a heap of 
ruins under which thousands of victims lie buried. As 
you are aware, we have no house there, but our sisters of 
Arsoli, who accompany the injured brought into Rome, 
give heartrending details... At Sora, six Grey Nuns were 
killed in their chapel, as they were returning from the 
Holy Table. They died just after receiving our Lord. 
What a sweet death!
At Artena, our sisters were at breakfast when the shock 
occurred. They fell on their knees, but as soon as possi­
ble, good Sister Parbonne went to the rescue of our dear 
masters. She opened the door and a crowd of men, women 
and children pressed around her to be received, “as there 
was nothing to be feared at the sisters’ house even if the 
shocks continued.” Sister could do nothing but receive 
them and included among her temporary guests a free­
mason and his family. At nightfall, no one wished to 
return home, so Sister Parbonne said: “Since the good 
Madonna brought you here, you must ask her protection. 
Come to the chapel, we shall pray together and after­
wards you may return home in peace, as she will watch 
over you.” The chapel was literally packed and with the 
greatest fervor all sang the Te Deum and the Magnificat 
in thanksgiving; then the Rosary was said, followed by 
the Litany of the Saints and the Chaplet of the Immacu­
late Conception.
At Arsoli, our sisters were at the parish church when 
the shock was felt. On returning home they found sev­
eral slight damages, but their first care was the relief of 
the injured. At the request of the mayor, Sister Sordi, 
the Sister Servant, two companions and three of the chil­
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dren of Mary took the train for Avezzano. The nearer 
they approached, the more distressing did the scene ap­
pear. After this disaster which lasted only a few seconds, 
Avezzano presents the appearance of a cemetery, every­
thing being completely destroyed. As fast as the injured 
were taken out from the debris, they were placed on the 
train and conveyed to Rome. An eye-witness relates it 
was touching to see the Sisters of Charity attempting im­
possibilities, even exposing themselves to the greatest 
dangers, in order to rescue the victims... It is added that 
they grieved like mothers over their children when any of 
these poor creatures died during the journey. Coming 
and going, despite fatigue and want of rest, they kept 
up bravely, caring all the time for the injured. From the 
royal car following their train, the king sent some of the 
best wine for the injured.
The relief corps did noble work and showed admirable 
courage. To a man hastening back to Avezzano, some­
body cried out, “Take care of yourself... remember that 
you have seven children.”—“It is precisely because lam 
a father that I am going,” he replied, “it will afford me 
the greatest happiness if by my efforts I can restore a son 
to his father or a father to his son...” At one spot a young 
man attracted by groans was making superhuman efforts 
to extricate a body pinned under a mass of debris. Great 
drops of perspiration covered his face, but these were min­
gled with tears when at last the dead body of a young 
woman appeared, holding a little girl in her arms. Be­
lieving her mother asleep, the child was trying to awaken 
her, and it was a hard struggle to take the little one away 
from her dead mother. Amid such harrowing sights, the 
charity of all ranks of society shone out brilliantly.
For us, children of Saint Vincent de Paul, what new 
proofs of the protection of God and of Mary Immaculate 
over our double family! In a locality almost entirely de­
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stroyed, our missionaries who were there preaching a mis­
sion, were saved, while three Redemptorist Fathers were 
buried under the ruins. What miracles in our favor and 
what gratitude do we not owe to God!
Letter from Sister Maurice, Visitatrix, to the 
Very Rev. E. Villette, Superior General.
Naples, January 22, 1915.
My Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please!
Again another proof of heavenly protection over our 
dear Community during the terrible catastrophe of the 
13th inst! The shock here was so terrible and long as to 
throw us otf our feet, yet there were only a few slight 
damages in the city. At the Central House, the large hall 
in which our sisters gathered around you with so great 
joy on the 8th of last December, was slightly damaged.
We might have had some victims in Aquila, as three 
wards of the hospital caved in, but only a few of the pa­
tients were injured and these not seriously. There again 
we were indebted to our Immaculate Mother for special 
protection. All our houses in Abruzzo were terribly 
shaken, but there were no victims, and damages are few. 
The Grey Nuns lost seven sisters at Sora and one at Pes- 
cina... In 1908, eighteen were killed in Messina aud Reggio.
Sister E. Maurice
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PROVINCE OF CRACOW
Letter from the Rev. J. Gaworzewski, C. M., to the 
Very Rev. E. Villette, Superior General.
Leopol, April 5, 1915.
My Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please !
As I correspond with Father Wattier of Helsingor, I 
communicated some news to him which he was in turn to 
transmit to Paris, but learning from the Sisters of Charity 
that you, my Most Honored Father, had heard nothing 
about us, I hasten to write a few lines.
Our confreres at Leopol as well as those in this part 
of Galicia, are, thank God, well and at their ordinary 
work. This has made a favorable impression on the arch­
bishop, as he stands in need of priests. The sisters also 
have remained in their houses despite difficulties entailed 
by the war, and they strive to acquit themselves of their 
obligations. The sisters of the hospital of Gorlitz alone 
were compelled to withdraw, as the building was destroyed; 
for ten days and ten nights they remained in the cellar. 
The Russian officials were very kind to them, furnishing 
them with everything needful to reach Leopol.
From the 3d of September 1914, as you know, we have 
had no communication with Cracow. Three days ago, a 
letter arrived from that city, informing me that the con­
freres are well, though Father Slominski, Visitor, has oc­
casional sick spells... About a month ago, delegates from 
the Russian Ministry of Public Worship came to inquire
9
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about the condition of the religious associations. These 
gentlemen were very courteous and our rules, especially 
those prohibiting the discussion of politics, favorably im­
pressed them.
This is all the news at present, we confidently look for­
ward to the end of the war and its final results.





Letter from Sister Reisenthel, to the 
Very Rev. E. Villette, Superior General.
Central House, February 20, 1915.
My Most Honored Father,
Your blessing, if you please !
The Central House has just been touched, the building 
parallel to the front entrance of the college in which there 
were two classrooms on the first floor and lodgings for 
young girls on the second, but which has been unoccupied 
since the closing of the schools, was taken by the directors 
of the college and is to be converted, I believe, into a dor­
mitory for the smaller children. We are going to ask to 
have some kind of partition built in order to secure our 
safety and peace. May God grant that no further en­
croachment be made! Our trials began only three months 
ago, but how long the time appears! Truly, to be always 
expecting new annoyances is very painful. We shall how­
ever regret nothing if we are able at the cost of a few 
sacrifices, to preserve our works. Compared with other
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Communities, we are indeed privileged, and in everything 
realize the special protection of our Immaculate Patroness. 
This we all feel confident will, my Most Honored Father, 
continue to the end.
Begging a special blessing for each of your poor daugh­
ters in Constantinople, I have the honor to be, my Most 
Honored Father, with the deepest respect, your humble 
and obedient daughter.
Sister Reisenthel
On March 5th, Father Lobry wrote :
The mail from Constantinople has just arrived. The 
struggle between Father Picard and the director of the 
Lyceum, who is trying to appropriate all our revenues, 
continues. Father Picard is admirable, I cannot under­
stand how he is able to hold his own.
On April 10, Father Lobry informs the Superior Gen­
eral that the police were giving considerable trouble to St. 
Joseph’s Orphanage, to which they returned five days 
later, trying to locate a wireless station. All there are in 
good health. Mgr. Dolci has been and still continues to 
be kindness itself in behalf of our two families. “The 
Turks,” says Mgr. Dolci, “have nothing but praises for 
France.”
SERBIA
Extract from a letter of Father Bergerot to Most Honored Father 
Villette.
January 6, 1915
Father B6li§res and Brother Loudenot are here since 
December 9. Father Belieres helps me in teaching and in
20
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my ministry among the prisoners. The greater number 
know Slavonian and we have a total of 2 500 to 3 000, 
nearly all Catholics. Already twenty-one have died and 
are buried here.
The Serbian officials are very kind. The Austrians at 
the hospital are as well treated as their own countrymen. 
They cannot do impossibilities and are certainly managing 
things as best they can. I have free access to the prison 
and hospital. Occasionally I celebrate Mass to the great 
joy of the prisoners. Each time I carry with me a table 
and a portable altar. From the small platform erected 
for these occasions, I am in view of two thousand five hun­
dred persons. The building used was formerly a stable. 
The prisoners eat and sleep here and their accommodations 
are not so bad. Those who attend Mass — and the major­
ity do —are very devout. The Pater and Ave are not re­
cited with greater fervor at St. Lazare’s than they are here 
by these good Austrians. It is a pity I do not know their 
language.
Bergerot
March 5, 1915, Father Lobry, Visitor, wrote to Superior General, 
Very Rev. E. Villette :
Saloniki.
I am very anxious about Fathers Bergerot and Belieres. 
After assisting the sick prisoners and burying over two 
hundred and eleven, they themselves fell sick with erup­
tive typhus. I was obliged to send Father Saliba to Mon­
astir with two sisters to take care of them.
Four days later, Father Lobry wrote :
Saloniki, March 9, 1915
Sad is the news that I must again impart. Father 
Belieres died yesterday, March 8, at Monastir, after a short 
illness. From his arrival there, he had in concert with
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Father Bergerot, devoted himself with zeal to the care of 
the poor Austrian prisoners with whose language he was 
familiar. Typhus was raging among them, causing many 
deaths. In January, when I visited the house in Monastir 
I advised our confreres to take the necessary precautions. 
Towards the end of February, Fathers Belieres and Ber­
gerot were both stricken at the same time with the pre­
vailing malady. Father Bergerot was anointed, yet his 
condition has somewhat improved. The chief point is to 
stimulate his heart.
God has taken from us Father Belieres may His holy 
will be done! This confrere was very pious, of great 
delicacy of conscience and an exact observer of our holy 
rules. To risk his life in the care of souls was for him I 
know, a pleasing sacrifice. He died a victim to his priestly 
duties and must have received a glad welcome from our 
Lord.
Father Saliba is in Monastir since February 27.
Please to bless me, Most Honored Father, and believe 
me,
Your humble and devoted son,
F. X. Lobry
22




THE STORY OF THE UNITED STATES 
LAZARIST FATHERS
BY REV. THOMAS A. SHAW, C. M.
BOOK FIRST
ADMINISTRATION OF THE FIRST VISITOR
CHAPTER VI
Arrival at the MOnument Metropolis. Hearty welcome by the 
Sons of Father Olier to the Sons of Saint Vincent. Journey across 
the Alleghanies to Pittsburgh. The Ohio Sail to Louisville. Bards­
town at Last.
It was auspicious that the storm-tossed, weather-beaten 
missioners landed at last in the Great Republic, would first 
tread on that soil which alone amongst all the English col­
onies had been in the 17th century consecrated by the 
Catholic Lord Baltimore to civil and religious liberty. For 
Maryland, to the merest tyro of history, spells liberty 
without license, life without misery, and power without 
oppression.
A month’s rest in the Monument City, at the home of 
the sons of Father Olier, ever closely attached to the sons 
of St. Vincent, as the founder of St. Sulpice had been at­
tached to the founder of the Mission, offered a seasonable 
occasion to the Lazarist Missioners to get at least a general 
idea of the state of religion, of public affairs, and of the 
manners and customs of the New World. At the sugges­
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tion of Father Brut6, Father De Andreis wrote to the 
Metropolitan of Baltimore then in the City of Washington, 
acquainting him with the arrival of the Missionaries, and 
asking the faculties for himself and confreres during their 
stay under his jurisdiction. Most fatherly and timely was 
the answer of the saintly Archbishop Neale bidding the 
sons of St. Vincent a hearty welcome, and granting the 
faculties asked.
For forwarding the sublime interests of Christ, the mis­
sionaries had under their eyes great models in the secular 
and regular clergy, whose time and talents were lavished 
upon the children of the Faith and upon aliens to the 
Faith irrespective of nationality, of color, and of slavery: 
for alas, even under the Stars and Stripes over a large area 
of the United States traffic in human flesh by State law 
established, went on. The churches visited by the mis­
sioners, week day or Sunday, presented a sight, in that 
practical evidence of the vigor of faith by crowds assisting 
at the divine oblation, hearing the Word of God, and re­
ceiving the Bread of Life which Rome herself did not 
surpass.
In a population of 45000 whites and blacks, Baltimore 
had its own large quota of Catholics and was already send­
ing to Kentucky, yea even to upper Louisiana, colonies of 
sturdy believers.
Had Congress been in session during the stay of De 
Andreis and his companions, little doubt can be entertained 
that the learned and whole-souled Brut6 would have en­
ticed the Lazarist Superior or Father Rosati to visit the 
Capitol where the law-makers of the Union assembled in 
Senate and House would have by their strong common 
sense and eloquence in debate, by their method in han­
dling the public business appealed strongly to the good 
sense and trained intellect of De Andreis.
At the opening of September, aided by gifts in funds
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and conveniences obtained from the generous Sulpicians, 
and from friends of the Sulpicians, the missionaries, some 
on foot, others in stage, set out for Bardstown via Pitts­
burg. Trying as had been the crossing of Mount Cenis, 
owing to snow that blotted out in many places the road 
track and endangered the missionaries to be buried alive 
in the gulches, only a little less trying, was almost the 
the whole of the 300 miles from Baltimore to Pittsburg.
Nothing noticeable in that Alpine distance of southern 
Pennsylvania had been done by Congress to improve the 
highway. In the route lay the craggy Tuscarora, the 
chain of the Alleghanies, inclosing mountains of that ada­
mant carbon or stone coal which after a century of quarry­
ing, of building up worlds of wealth and supporting 
millions of human lives, still were stowed away in their 
recesses undefined walls of the same diamond mineral. 
Then there was the Juniata at other seasons beautiful but 
now roaring, swimming its banks and full of danger to 
ford. Laurel Hill Ridge and Chestnut Ridge must be 
scaled before Pittsburg, the town planted at the source of 
the Ohio and destined to become the emporium of the 
steel industry of the New World, was reached.
The missionary shall unfold the incidents and mishaps 
of this portion of his journey to his superior in Rome.
Pittsburgh, Sept. 22d., 1816. 
Very Rev. Vicar General Sicardi;
As I feel sure of afford­
ing you as well as my dear companions some gratification 
by an account of our long and disastrous journey, I will in 
fancy turn with my pen from this our third station towards 
ever dear Rome, which becomes only the more beloved as 
we advance into the midst of these regions almost destitute 
of Catholicity.
Having made the requisite arrangements, on Sept. 3d a
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seminarist, Brother Blanka, and the two postulants, set out 
from Baltimore, on foot. They were to accompany our 
baggage; the others, who were not strong enough to go on 
foot, started on the 10th, in a public conveyance, which we 
had previously bespoken, at a high price. It was a kind 
of diligence, called here a “stage” very inconvenient, and 
exposed to all the inclemency of the weather. Eight of us 
got into it, with our travelling bags. The first day every­
thing went well. We spent the night at Chambersburg, 
one of the congregations, or rather parishes, of Mr. 
Zochi, a Roman, who, when we passed through was in an­
other place, called Taneytown. The next day, the rain 
began, and seemed to follow us for four or five days, dur­
ing which we passed over the most frightful roads; we 
were obliged to get out, every now and then, to ease the 
vehicle. Two occurrences, almost of a miraculous nature, 
took place on the way; one was that Mr. Acquaroni and 
two others, wishing to take a shorter route through the 
woods, having lost the road during half a day, thereby 
causing us the greatest anxiety, were found at our first 
stopping place. The other occurrence to which I allude, 
and of which, I was myself an eye-witness, was as follows: 
an enormous fragment of rock became detached from its 
place; aud, rolling rapidly down the mountain, crossed 
the road at the very moment that two of our companions 
were passing; it seemed impossible for them to escape 
death, or, at the very least, severe injury; but they were 
preserved, the immense mass passing within a hair’s 
breadth of their feet, without touching them. The rain 
continued to fall in such torrents, that it was almost im­
possible to continue our journey. Night overtook us at 
the foot of a steep hill, where, with the excessive rains, the 
bad roads filled with ruts, and the fatigue of the horses, 
(one of which fell and had to be raised on his legs again) 
we were reduced to the most pitiful condition. Indeed
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one among us, could not refrain from shedding tears. 
And, in fact there we were, in the midst of frightful preci­
pices, in the impossibility of seeing each other, as the rain 
prevented us from having a light; far from the habitations 
of men, with streams of water running off, with no aid to 
raise up the horse, and no way to continue our journey; it 
is hard to depict all the horror of such a situation. At 
length, after many efforts, the horse was lifted up; wet 
through, as we were, we returned to the “stage” where, 
every moment, we were in danger of being upset; and, 
after two or three hours, we arrived at a wretched inn, 
where there was not fire enough to dry our dripping gar­
ments.
The next day we reached a place called “ Bloody-run,” 
in memory of the outrages there committed by the savages; 
here we seemed to be in the midst of a spacious sea, for 
the whole country had been inundated; we were, there­
fore, detained for some days, at no slight expense. We 
started at last; but, after proceeding some three or four 
miles, the driver very cooly put us down at an inn, and 
turned back, under pretext, that the Juniata having over­
flowed its banks, the stage would not be able to cross it* 
Thus after paying the whole fare to the end of our journey, 
we were left half-way on the road. Luckily, I had a letter 
of introduction to an Italian doctor who lived at Bedford, 
on the other side of the river; I, therefore requested one of 
our priests and a student to ford the river, as best they 
could, in order to convey it to its address, and procure an­
other stage. Their undertaking succeeded, and the next 
day, having crossed the river in boats, which being long 
and narrow, we had to be very careful to preserve our 
equilibrium; on the opposite bank we found the stage 
awaiting us, and in it we proceeded another days’ journey ; 
but towards evening, or if I mistake not, the following 
morning, we met with the same difficulties at Stoystown.
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Here we had to remain two or three days more, to wait 
for another stage; it came, at length, but was already 
crowded with passengers, and we were told that it would 
be vain to wait for another. The expenses which we in­
curred threatened to leave us without resource in a country, 
where there were but a few dispersed Catholics, no church, 
no priest; amid strangers, whose language and customs 
were entirely foreign to our own. Having well considered 
the matter, we put our baggage into a wagon, and set out on 
foot in two bands; then it was that happening to be alone, 
and somewhat apart from the rest of the company, in the 
midst of these frightful mountains, in doubt as to the road 
and scarcely knowing how to get on, the smiling picture 
of Rome, its churches, and the friends I had left there, 
presented themselves to my mind in glowing colors, and 
like daggers, made me experience, for an instant, all the 
tortures of melancholy; but thank God, faith and the de­
sire of the salvation of souls, soon brought back to my 
soul peace and serenity. A few days after, we found a 
stage, and arrived at Pittsburgh on the 19th of September. 
Here we accomplished the vow we made to Saint Vincent, 
and received letters from Europe, which were a consider­
able source of consolation to us; we were well received by 
the Catholics of the place.
Among the population of ten thousand in Pittsburgh, 
Catholics scarcely number three hundred. They are also, 
generally very poor, so that the church is almost destitute 
of everything; the pastor who had under his care a parish 
nearly equal in extent to ten dioceses, is constantly em­
ployed in visiting his parishioners: he was absent when we 
arrived, and having taken with him the chalice, our de­
votion, no less than that of the people, was disappointed, for 
all seemed most anxious to see us officiate. At last a 
pewter chalice was found, but there was no paten; how­
ever, yesterday, late in the evening, having gone with one
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of my companions to our lodging house of a worthy Cath­
olic family, a paten was found most unexpectedly. I sent 
my companion to bear the good news to the principal 
Catholics of the place, who suon spread the tidings from 
house to house; so that this morning, we celebrated our 
five Masses, .including one that was chanted. Those who 
did not celebrate went to Communion, and this afternoon, 
we had Vespers, after which a good Catholic invited us all 
to dine with him on the morrow. We attribute our success 
in finding all that was requisite for the most holy Sacrifice, 
to the intercession of the Blessed Virgin, whose feast of 
the Seven Dolors we celebrate to-day; may she be forever 
blessed! We have been most earnestly requested to hear 
confessions and to preach, but my English will not as yet, 
allow me to venture so far. Of eight persons, only seven 
of us understand French.
We are waiting for our troublesome baggage, in order 
to embark immediately on the Ohio for Louisville in 
Kentucky; the boat which is to convey us being iu readi­
ness. Everything is very dear here; we had to pay twenty 
crowns for a small cart to carry our travelling-bags for 
about thirty-five miles. A boat to cross a small river, 
cost us three crowns; and for a common portfolio, which 
at Rome would cost three paoli, we had to pay here five 
crowns. Everything else is in porportion. Very little 
coin is in circulation; bank-notes are negotiated with great 
caution, according to different localities of the United 
States. Divine Providence blesses us with most extraor­
dinary marks of continual assistance, causing to fall into 
our hands sums of no less than three hundred crowns at a 
time, and indeed, no Jess than would suffice to pay, in so 
expensive a country, the food, clothing, and travelling ex­
penses of twelve persons. We are all in excellent health, 
notwithstanding our hardships, the constant privation of 
wine, soup, etc. The prespiration often freezes on our
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skin, for here, it may almost be said, that we have the four 
seasons in one day. In the morning one shivers with cold, 
and a few hours after, is ready to melt with the heat. 
When we first arrived, we went to the hotel; but, seeing 
that our lodging would cost us about two crowns a day, 
we removed to the house of a poor Catholic family, where 
we are now boarding. We are not very comfortable, but 
we are all cheerful and happy, consoling ourselves in the 
Lord, living peacefully together like good brethren, mutu­
ally encouraging one another to unite our sufferings with 
those of the Son of God who endured so much for the 
salvation of souls. We have meditation, spiritual reading, 
conferences, etc., according to the custom of the Congrega­
tion, and everything is conducted with admirable harmony.
Felix De Andreis, I. P. C. M.
Were the good God to favor our apostolic confreres to 
visit again, now after a century, the mountainous region 
that had racked mind, soul, and body, where only two 
priests were ministering to the scattered few children of the 
faith, throughout the hundred leagues of south Pennsyl­
vania, and to witness cities whose church steeples chal­
lenge the clouds, whose schools dot the peaks, that in the 
range of three hundred leagues there are three dioceses, 
three bishops, six hundred and sixty-seven priests, churches 
and chapels 500, schools seating 55000 children, asylums to 
shelter the poor of every condition, and a Catholic popula­
tion 587 000, amazement would rivet them, and benedicites 
in outbursts of joy and thanksgiving to God would be 
unceasing!
Letters had awaited at Pittsburg the arrival of Father 
De Andreis, one from the anxious Bishop of Bardstown 
warning the superior of the Lazarists against unnecessary 
delay, because of the early winter, and one from the whole- 
souled Father Brute of Baltimore who had followed in spirit
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and proven by action, the zeal he had for the welfare of 
the sons of St. Vincent. The answer of De Andreis to the 
last full of gratitude for the unstinted proofs of generous 
aid in word and action shown by Father Brut§, is as 
follows:
Pittsburg, Oct. 5, 1816,
Rev. M. Brut6,
St. Mary’s College, Baltimore, Md.
My dear Rev. Sir:
Mr. Beehan handed me your very dear letter which was 
most welcome and in the straits in which we are, consoled 
us much. It pleases a loving power to discipline us, since 
it is three weeks we are unable to leave by reason of low 
water, and ignorant of what we are to expect. I say this 
to describe our situation, otherwise I should do an injustice 
to the goodness of God after so many proofs of His love 
towards us, and which He continues to show us, and I 
assure you this is not to carry water to the fountain, but on 
the contrary to afford drink to all. I am very sensible at 
the happy efforts of your zeal for the 130 crowns which 
you have found, which came so timely in order to defray 
the expenses that the delay in our journey made indispen­
sable. Consequently I would be doubly obliged to you if 
you would send us the money, as now our purse is empty. 
We have received the package of letters sent by Mr. Har- 
ent. Concerning the stage compensation which was 
eleven dollars I agree with you to seek nothing more. I 
have been many times touched at what St. John Chrysos­
tom says commenting on that passage of the Gospel where 
our Divine Saviour sending the Apostles on missions, says 
to them : “ I send you as sheep among wolves, so long as 
you shall be sheep you will conquer, although a thousand 
wolves surround you, you will win and carry victory ; but
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if you become wolves, you shall be conquered, theu the 
help of the shepherd shall leave you, who feeds not wolves 
but sheep.” May the good God grant us the grace to 
ward off such sentiments from us.......... Our great bus­
iness here is to learn English, but the climate, damp and 
foggy, makes us poorly, besides we are here crammed in a 
little hole so that we can hardly stir. But this is nothing. 
We are not worthy to go through with the labors of truly 
apostolic men. You will, Sir, pray we may have this 
grace. I see clearly that there is nothing in this life but 
to suffer all we can for God, our good Master’s glory. 
Please give my best respects and thanks to the gentlemen, 
Depier, Harent, Marechal, etc.
I am in the love of Jesus Christ,
Your sincere and humble servant,
Felix De Andreis, I. P. C. M.
Now at the source of the Belle Riviere, as the French 
named the Ohio, circumstances discouraging in number 
and kind obstructed the continuance of their journey 
westward. First as the Superiur wrote Father Brut6, the 
shallowness of the river, next the purse nigh exhausted, 
then the high fare for a room in a boat of the better class, 
lastly the exorbitant fare for a single passenger and state­
room on steamboat, $163.67, or since the missionary band 
numbered 12 persons, 2,000 dollars for the band. The 
poverty-vowed, and poverty-loving travelers, had they 
been masters of a gold mine, would have shrunk as they 
did shrink from such wasteful expenditure. Once more 
they had to possess their souls in patience, for their strug­
gle was in proportion to their craving for entering Bards­
town, and this craving hope fed :
“ All, all forsook................ the mind,
But Hope, the Charmer lingered still behind.”
A month had to come and go before they would leave.
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Even then, they had to take what was offered, what they 
could not refuse, the humblest, the meanest, the slowest 
craft afloat, a flat boat.
Upon this floating timber the voyage of 600 miles be­
gan. The 26 day voyage on the flat-boat, notwithstand­
ing its snail movement and other trivial inconveniences, 
meant far more to the missionaries than the study of the 
vegetable world with its forests and quarry. As bur­
lesque as it was, it did duty as a chapel, for prayer was 
daily and when weather allowed the Holy Sacrifice was 
offered and on Sundays and feasts sung, as well as Vespers 
chanted; as a dormitory it served its purpose well for the 
band as a rule were healthy; as a studium generale it had 
its silence for study aud classes of theology and of the 
languages, Italian, French and above all English: advan­
tages which even the excelsior class of vessels with their 
high fare did not excel. Each day had its studies, and the 
master hand that guided all, was well pleased at the faith­
fulness with which his confreres attended to their duties. 
Indeed, loss of time there was none. One and all added 
to their stock of knowledge. All were living history, act­
ing history, writing history, whilst some doubtless with the 
vein of humor for the ridiculous, did not allow occasions 
to slip away without noting them.
On All Saints, we rose at four, in order that every one 
might have the opportunity of saying Mass, and, on the 
following day, we chanted the Office of the Dead and the 
Requiem Mass. In this way did Mr. De Andreis shed 
everywhere around him, the good odor of Jesus Christ, for, 
not only were the Catholics, whom we met from time to 
time, edified by our manner of life, but also the Protes­
tants who had never seen Catholic missionaries before. 
Struck with what they beheld in us, they would enquire 
who we were, where we were going, and what was the ob­
ject of our mission ; and, on receiving an explanation of it,
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would gather around, eagerly pressing us to remain among 
them, promising that, if we did so, we should be well pro­
vided for, and have many followers.
Some of us having gone ashore, a few miles from Mari­
etta, met a person on horseback, in the garb of a hunter. 
He seemed well educated, and accosted us very politely; 
(we afterwards discovered that he was a lawyer;) he 
questioned us very closely, and, having received satisfac­
tory answers to his numerous interrogatories, with much 
kindness, he offered us part of the produce of his chase. 
He then accompanied us, on our return to the boat, and 
entreated us to pay him a visit at his house, which was at 
no very great distance from the riverside. We cheerfully 
accepted his invitation, and went to his dwelling, where he 
introduced us to his wife and children, the former, having 
been an invalid for the last sixteen years. We enquired 
if our host and his family professed any religion, and be­
ing told that they knew of none, we spoke to them of the 
Catholic faith, and of the necessity of receiving and prac­
tising its doctrines. To these words, the poor family lis­
tened with tears, while they made the most generous offers 
and promises to any one of us who would remain with 
them, even for a short time. “One of you, at least,” said 
they, “can stay with usand we were all deeply touched 
by their entreaties. But we could not remain long, and, 
when the time of our departure drew near, we knelt down 
(the father and his sons following our example) and im­
plored the blessing of God upon this interesting family.
“ As we passed Gallipolis, we heard that about forty 
Catholic families of French origin, were living there with­
out a church, a priest, or any means of practising their 
religion. It was, indeed, painful for us not to be able to 
stop for a few days, at least to render some assistance to 
persons so sadly abandoned: but we could not delay the 
boat, and were prevented by the same reason, from stop-
10
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ping at Cincinnati, where many Catholics resided, also 
without a church, being visited from time to time, by 
Father Fenwick of the Dominican order; he afterwards 
died Bishop of Cincinnati.
The States of Ohio, Kentucky and Virgina, and the 
Indiana Territory, temperate in climate, abounding in all 
species of ore, and with a wealth of forest and prairie yet 
all a wilderness except a few villages that rimmed the 
majestic river in the days of our missioners’ venture, 
boasts to-day a Catholic population of over a million souls, 
nine bishops, about 2000 priests, numerous orders of men 
and women, 14000 or more churches and chapels, over 
300000 scholars, 1000 schools, asylums, hospitals, the 
home of “sweet-melting charity.”
The boat reached Louisville Nov. 19th, and the humble 
craft set ashore the band that had made it honorable. In 
short notice a gentleman delegated by Bishop Flaget was 
on the scene who took charge of the band and brought 
them to suitable quarters. Meanwhile he handed a letter 
from the Bishop of Bardstown to Father De Andreis which 
urged the Superior to leave directly for Bardstown. The 
Superior with this resident of Louisville each in saddle, got 
to the episcopal palace, forty miles distant, a forest drive, 
which the delicate De Andreis bore bravely. Hearty was 
the greeting of the holy Flaget given to the zealous Lazar­
ist Superior as the Sulpician bishop met his guest and led 
him into the rustic home where the best for the wearied 
missioner was served up and enjoyed.
The structures of such apostolic simplicity that after a 
few hours met the gaze of De Andries, struck powerfully 
the lively imagination and moved deeply the soul of the 
Lazarist Visitor for the pioneer, saintly church-builder of 
the West, Benedict Joseph Flaget. Jt has ever been God’s 
way to make a start with the low and contemptible and 
end with noble and majestic edifices. “Wilt thou be
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great? Begin by being little. Dost thou think to raise 
up a lofty building? Then lay the foundations thereof in 
lowliness.” The cabin shall grow into the architectural 
cathedral, the imposing seminary and the substantial 
episcopal palace.
The closer study one gives to the marked foresight of 
Bishop Flaget recorded in his letters to Baltimore and to 
Pittsburg by urging the Lazarist Visitor not to delay, 
but to make with all speed for Bardstown, the more ad­
mirable the practical good sense of the Bishop grows. 
Weighty reasons had determined the Bishop to hold the 
Lazarists, and the Lazarists weighing the reasons were con­
vinced and persuaded to make for a length of days, the 
Bishop’s house their home.
The following letter of the Visitor detailing incidents of 
the late flat-boat voyage and giving reasons for the sojourn 
of the Lazarists at Bardstown was speedily mailed to Vicar 




In compliance with a letter which I received from the 
Bishop I started from Louisville for this place, (which is 
his usual residence,) in order to deliberate with him 
whether it would be better for us to continue our journey 
to Saint Louis, or remain for some time in Kentuckey, the 
season being already far advanced, and the journey in con­
sequence, somewhat perlious. The above named bishop 
who, in the absence of Bishop Dubourg, had been nomi­
nated administrator of part of the diocese of Louisiana, 
convinced me that for the following reasons it would be 
wiser to remain here until the arrival of Bishop Dubourg, 
that we might make our formal entrance into the place 
all together. Flaget speaks:
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‘The people of St. Louis/ said he, ‘have not yet been, 
informed by Bishop Dubourg of your arrival, and certainly 
however well disposed they may be, it will be a great 
surprise to see you arrive thus suddenly among them. 
Neither will they be able to give you a suitable residence; 
and although I am certain that you would be satisfied 
with even a wretched cabin, yet your new habitation must 
be large enough to hold you all, and be likewise adapted 
to the functions of your institute. Now, all this requires 
both time and money, and as I know you have not at your 
command sufficient funds, either for your maintenance or 
the construction of the building which you need, you can­
not at the present time, make a good beginning. Besides 
this, it is requisite that you and your companions should 
be well acquainted with the French and English lan­
guages; and it will be difficult, if not impossible for them, 
as well as yourself, to acquire a perfect knowledge of 
these tongues while merely studying among yourselves 
without the aid of an experienced guide to direct you. 
All these things well considered, it is my opinion that you 
should all, priests and lay-brothers, remain for some time 
in Kentucky, and here await the arrival of your bishop.
Meanwhile you will be able to learn the languages, and 
take the necessary measures to found in St. Louis, a useful 
establishment. You can likewise during your residence 
in this place, begin to pave the way for a favorable recep­
tion in your future mission. Such is my opinion/ con­
cluded Bishop Flaget; ‘if it meets with your approbation, 
my dear Father De Andreis, and if this locality and my 
poverty be not too disagreeable, you are welcome to them 
for I am willing to share with you all that I possess. My 
seminary, called St. Thomas, is at your service. Let us 
live there together in common, like good brothers.7 We 
therefore resolved to accept the generous offers of Bishop 
Flaget. I wrote therefore to Louisville to my companions,
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who came here on horseback through the woods, and we 
propose to remain some time, in order to rest both body 
and mind, and learn English in a proper manner.
Felix De Andreis, C. M.
Indeed, yet another argument, had the hospitable bishop 
deemed it to the purpose to make use of—as a clincher to 
prevail upon the Visitor to make Bardstown their abode 
indefinitely, was the behavior of the Catholics of St. Louis 
towards him on his late mission there, made in the au­
tumn of 1814 at the request of their Bishop Dubourg.
“Bishop Flaget entered St. Louis June 30th, 1814, but 
without any public reception : a circumstance remarked on 
as very unusual among those French settlements. He 
visited this city at the request of Bishop Dubourg. Reli­
gion seems to have been in a very bad condition at St. 
Louis. The 4th of July was a day of great sadness 
to him, on account of the general religious apathy which 
prevailed. The rich, the fathers, the mothers and the 
children over fifteen stayed away from the confessional, 
and he could make no impression on their callous hearts.” 
(Life of Bishop Flaget ch. 6 ).
There was little doubt that owing to the close commu­
nication of New Orleans kept up constantly by means of 
the river traffic between the two towns, the enemies of the 
zealous Bishop Dubourg at New Orleans, his See which 
embraced also upper Louisiana and therefore St. Louis, 
had poisoned the St. Louisians against their bishop and 
their conduct shown at the visit towards the saintly Bishop 
Flaget, acting for Bishop Dubourg, can be explained in no 
other way. Had the simple Lazarists when they reached 
Louisville, rushed on to St. Louis without repairing to 
Louisville, it is left to the airy imagination to picture what 
would have been their success amidst Catholics as above 
described.
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Rev. Louis Boavida, February 20, 1915, Rio Janeiro, 
Brazil; 75 years of age, 57 of vocation.
Rev. Joseph Tucci, February 27, 1915, Naples, Italy; 
75, 58.
Rev. Charles Dineen, March 4, 1915, Blackrock, Ire­
land; 41, 19.
Brother Claude Barras, March 7, 1915, Mother House, 
Paris; 83, 61.
Rev. Adrian B6li§res, March 8, 1915, Monastir, Serbia; 
48, 25.
Rev. Charles Heidrich, March 15, 1915, Laybach, Aus­
tria; 85, 39.
Rev. Pierre Hospital, April 4, 1915, Barcelona, Spain; 
38, 21.
Rev. Marcellin Mendez, April, 1915, Guatemala, Central 
America; 86, 33.
Rev. Ferdinand Medits, April, 1915, Budapest, Austria; 
74, 49.
Rev. J. Molyneaux, November 18, 1915, New Orleans, 
La.; 54, 32.
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OUR SISTERS
Sr. M. Elizabeth Buehler, Mount Hope Retreat, Balti­
more, Md.; 73 years of age, 48 of vocation.
“ Julia Sheehan, St. Vincent’s Asylum, Syracuse, N. Y.;
84, 62.
“ Mary Hauigan, St. Mary’s Asylum, Baltimore, Md.; 
83, 53.
“ Catherine Noonan, Central House, Emmitsburg, Md.; 
75, 57.
“ Mary McDonald, Emergency Hospital, Buffalo, N. Y.; 
40, 19.
“ M. Christina Henke, St. Mary’s Hospital, Rochester, 
N. Y.; 31, 4.
“ Ellen Garvey, Troy Hospital, Troy, N. Y.; 73, 51. 
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